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A SERMON. 



^ 



1 Corinthians^ xv. 26, 

|r The last enemy that shall be destroyed is 

Death. 

We are assembled to day on a solemn and 
affecting occasion. The death of a prince is a 
national loss. It is felt in every part of a loyal 
aiid religious nation. We mourn over departed 
greatness. We sympathise with the affliction of 
onr Sovereign and his royal house ; we see the 
vanity of the most splendid human distinctions ; 
we are appalled at the tyranny of death ; and we 
learn the necessity of an instant preparation for 
our own encounter with an inexorable enemy, 
who spares neither rank, nor prospects, nor age, 
nor profession, but sweeps away with a relent- 
less hand, all the glory and pride of man. 
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For deaths in such calamities as the present, 
seems to revel in his victories over the highest 
dignities and possessions of feeble mortals. He 
appears in all his ruthless terror. And yet^ 
incredible as it may be thought, I venture to 
assert, that after you have contemplated this 
last enemy, in his direst form, the christian 
faith shall open a way to a complete conquest 
over him, and shall teach you to meet this dread 
foe, not only with fortitude, but with composure 
and joy. 

And this is the great consolatory topic sug- 
gested by the text, the words of which form so 
striking a part of the sublime service with which 
our church commits to the tomb the bodies of 
the faithful ; and wherein the Apostle, after 
having established the fact of our Lord's resur- 
rection, and declared that all things shall be put 
in subjection under his feet, denounces that the 
last enemy shall be at length, overthrown by 
him ; and concludes with this his account of the 
whole result and consummation of Christ's me- 
diatorial kingdom. 

Death the last enemy of man — Death de- 
stroyed by the Son of God — will, therefore, be 
the two points to which your attention will be 
called on the present mournful occasion; — in 
the first of which I shall concede to you every 
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thing your agitated feelings may demand ; — and 
in the second, shall endeavour to exhibit the 
triumph of the Saviour, illustrated and enhanced 
by those very concessions. 

For I allow that death is the last and great- 
est enemy of man. It is that which nature 
dreads. The principle of self-preservation is 
deeply infixed by the Creator^s hand, in the 
feelings and habits of every human being. We 
shrink from pain, from sorrow, from disease. 
When -dissolution approaches we start back 
with instinctive horror. Life is half employed in 
warding off the advances of death. All the 

9^ inventions, and labours, and pursuits of men are 

estimated by their relation to this one point. 
Nor have legislators, ancient or modern, dis- 
covered any more effectual object of terror for 
the prevention of crimes, than the punishment of 

, death. Wherever the stroke of this enemy 

falls, bereavement and sorrow accompany it. 
But on this topic I will not dwell. 1 will not 
rend open again the wounds which his rankling 
darts have left in our bosoms. . I will not speak 
of the anguish of the dying couch ; of the slow 
wasting inroads of disease in one case, and its 
rapid strides in another; of the sighs and lamen- 
tations of the. widow and the orphan. I will not 
speak of the softest affections torn asunder, the 
brightest hopes Extinguished, the loftiest de- 



iigns frustrated^ the most extensive usefulness 
broken up. Alas ! wherever we turn, the sad 
spoils of the common foe meet our view. His 
reign is extensive as the race of man. In every 
part of the world, in all ages, under all circum- 
stances, the t3rrant scatters his impoisoned ar- 
rows. He lurks behind the other enemies of 
our peace, and brings up the rear, as it were, of 
the fatal war. Well may he be called the last 
enemy. If we had triumphed over all others, 
we should still have to struggle with this. Every 
past generation was born to die ; death stands 
prepared to contend with the present ; each fol- 
lowing age must sink under his power ; nor will 
the horrid monster cease from his immoknions, 
till the last victim of the whole race of mortals is 
offered at his shrine. 

So universal, indeed, is the desolation of this 
enemy, that man, incapable of resistance, has 
learned to behold his progress with a frightful 
indifference. The inattention, or torpor, or 
selfishness of the human heart is such, that the 
impression made by the occurrence of death, in 
families and neighbourhoods less intimately con- 
nected with our own, is faint and languid. We 
speak of it with coldness or levity. We scarcely 
stop to make a remark on the frail tenure of 
human life, before we resume our pursuits of 
folly and pleasure. We have little of a lively 



recollectioti that oar own safety is concerned; 
and that as surely as the funeral procession has 
proceeded for others, it will proceed for us. 

But wheii, from time to time, the most ex- 
alted personages in the community fall under the 
stroke of the king of terrors ; when a prince within 
one step of the throne, is precipitated from that 
lofty pinnacle; when all that we have admired 
as glorious, and pursued as good, is carried off 
as by a flood, we awake up for the moment to 
our misery. We start as from a trance ; a whole 
nation, moved by a common sympathy, laments 
^ over the calamity ; ordinary pursuits and pas- 

T sions are suspended; and the public mind is 

roused to that state of moral reflection, which is 
most favourable to the entrance of truth. In the 
case before us, every circumstance of the recent 
loss recurs to the memory With the most tender 
^^. associations; and all the secret springs of slffec- 

tion and sorrow are opened. 

^ And is then the presumptive heir of Eng- 
land,^ says each one with a sigh, ^lost to us? 
He, who but a year or two since, from unusual 
vigour of health, promised fair to ascend and 
sustain the throne of the greatest empire of 
the world ! Are changes and vicissitudes again 
to threaten the protestant succession, after so 
many previous losses in the royal house within 
^ the last few years! Must we lose a prince 
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so kind-hearted and benevolent — the favourite of 
the nation^ and the boast of his own august 
family — one so endeared also, to our noble Sove- 
reign, his nearest brother in blood, his partner 
in age, in pursuits, in affection, in cares ! And, 
alas, by what a death is he cut off! The chief 
comniander of England's heroes, the pripce be- 
loved by the whole army dies, not on the field 
of battle — ^for some illusion of glory might then 
have played around the tomb — ^but is compelled 
to surrender to the ignoble power of diseases- 
month after month his strength is undermined 
by the insidious malady, till the chief and marshal 
of the bravest armies in Europe, sinks under a 
[isease which might excite commiseration in the 
feeblest private citizen ! ' 

Such is the language of every heart ! Such 
are the woes which have swelled that deep tide 
of sorrow which overflows all ranks, and which 
perhaps was never surpassed, except a few years 
ago, when the blooming bride of England, with 
her royal infant, perished in an instant — the fair- 
est flower of the field — by the touch of the same 
withering hand. 

But we must not longer dwell on the power 
of our last enemy, as apparent in these external 
and national calamities, however affecting. 
These, after all, are only symptoms of the wide 
and deeply seated disease. If we would see 



death in its trae character, ive must consider it 
generally^ and with tiie page of inspiration as 
our guide. 

When we open this sacred Volume, a totally 
new view is presented of our direful foe. We 
there learn, that death is the enemy of man, be- 
cause it is the punishment of sin, the executioner, 
and avenger of the wrath of (xod. W e there find 
that hy one mem sin entered into the world, 
and death by sin; we there read, first the 
threatening. In the day that thou eatest there- 
of , thour shalt surely die; and then the sen- 
tence. Dust thou arty and unto dust shalt thou 
return. 

We now begin to discern the dark features 
of our enemy, marked and branded with the 
anger of God, We now discover that death is 
not, as it is often said to be, in the course of 
nature — No — death is not the mere ordinary ter- 
mination of life ; disease and death are not the 
rightful lords of man, the noblest of the Crea- 
tor's works. Nature abhors the charge. The 
havock is the work of sin — the hand of an enemy 
has been here. The wages of sin is death; sin 
hath reigned unto death ; the sting of death is 
sin. It is the fall and corruption of man ; it is 
moral evil ; it is the violation of the holy law ; it is 
the anger of God against transgression, which has 
created and raised up this enemy, which has 
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armed him with his terrors, and placed in his 
hand the envenotned dart. 

To this testimony of Scripture conscience 
responds. Man is a coward when he has to 
meet death. Man knows he cannot overcome in 
the contest; and being unwilling to adopt the 
means which Christianity presents for obtaining 
the victory, he thinks the best he can do is to 
conceal the danger, or forget it altogether. The 
votaries of pleasure^ therefore, agree to banish 
all' mention of the frightful subject. The wicked 
and profligate of mankind shut their eyes, and 
rush on heedless of the precipice. The busy, 
the ambitious, the rich, the learned, the repu- 
table, too often contrive to postpone that pre- 
paration for it which they admit to be neces- 
sary. The infidel and sceptic boast of rising 
above superstitious fears. All classes flatter 
themselves that death is yet distant. £ven the 
sick and dying cling to the faintest hope of 
life. Thus men, whatever they may pretend, 
betray by their very excuses, their dread of 
death. And in tiie calm and solitary moments of 
reflection, when conscience speaks, and the 
tumult of the passions subsides, all (except the 
few whose moral feelings are seared^ as the 
Apostle speaks, as with a hot iron) shudder at 
the near aspect of the last enemy — guilt makes 
them anticipate ill-^the divine wrath appals — 
the stoutest heart fails. 
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' And well it may !— for that whicb revela^n 
teaches^ as to the consequenoes of ^ deaths consti- 
tutes its real bitterness. It is this which makes 
it emphatically the enemy of man. Death ushers 
in the criminal^ compels him to appear^ drags 
him^ reluctant as he may be^ before the tribunal 
of God, and leaves him there to await an irre- 
versible and eternal sentence. It is in this sense 
that it is the last enemy. For after this there 
is none other^ because this will close for ever 
the probation and respite of man^ and will deliver 
him up to the judgment of the last day. 

The hour cometh when all that are in 
their graves shall hear the voice of the Son 
of God, and shall come forth ; they that have 
done good to the resurrection of life, and they 
that have done evil to the resurrection of dam- 
nation. 

The Son of man shall come in his glory, 
and all the holy angels with him; then shall 
he sit on the throne of his glory ; and beftyre 
him shaU be gathered all nations, and he shall 
separate them the one from the other, even as 
a shepherd divideth the sheep from the goats. 

To this dread day no other shall succeed. 
Time will then close^ and eternity commence — 
that eternity which the mind of man labours to 
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conceive of and cannot — that eternity which, 
after the revolution of untold agei^^ will be as far 
from its termination as ever — ^that eternity, with- 
in which the parenthesis and narrow term of 
time, from the creation of Adam to the consum- 
mation of all things, will seem utterly lost by the 
immeasurable distance on either hand — that 
eternity, the consequences of which none can 
calculate fully, because none can understand any 
one of the vast elements of the calculation ; none 
can compute the recipiency of the human soul 
either for happiness or misery ; none can mea- 
sure its growing and enlarging capacities for 
constantly accumulating bliss or woe. 

I ask then, is not death rightly named the 
enemy of man, the King op Terrors ? Is it not 
the terror of man in all its external and sorrow- 
ful preludes and accompaniments ? — the terror of 
man, as breaking up the visions of hope, rend- 
ing asunder the softest affections of the heart, 
and dissolving the union of body and soul ?~r 
The terror of man, as the sentence of the holy 
law. and the consequence of sin, as confirming 
all the forebodings of conscience, summoning 
the sinner to the bar of his God, and consigning 
him to his eternal state ? 

And tell me, you who are sincere enquirers af- 
ter truth, what means were ever devised for con- 
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quering this dread enemy, unless as Christiani- 
ty was allowed to point out the way. Tell me, 
Disputer of this world, what are your favourite 
schemes, for escaping or vanquishing this foe 
— ^how do you propose to explain away the 
existence and ravages of death, to reason down 
the anguish of conscience, and argue against the 
forebodings of guilt. Tell me, vain Objector 
against revelation, what you intend to substitute 
in the place of the Mercy which you would re- 
ject — ^how you mean to expound and relieve the 
sorrows of humanity, and guide wandering man 
through the mazes of his path. Tell me^ proud 
Philosopher, what, after all, you know of the soul, 
and of the deliverance of it from sin, and its pre 
paration for the bar of God and the eternal judg- 
ment. But why do I propose such questions, 
at which mortal wisdom turns pale ! The fact, 
the plain matter of fact is, that Death, after all 
the speculations of human reason, is an enemy 
implacable, fierce, insidious, mighty — ^an enemy 
ever threatening our peace — an enemy, which the 
more we contemplate by the light of conscience 
and of Scripture, the more dreadful does it ap- 
pear, smd which all the pomp and circumstance 
of funereal honours are employed in vain to con- 
ceal. 

Sepulchral honours are due, indeed, to the feel- 
ings of the living and to the station of the dead. 
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We have aiitliority for the use of them in the ex- 
amples of every age. They mitigate and divert 
the distmctions <^ the afflicted heart They are 
the language of Christian taith and hope. And 
on such national calamities as the present, they 
are- the becoming e\pressioQS of public sorrow. 
A loyal and affectionate people take a melancholy 
pleasure in mingling their feelings of grief with 
those of their beloved Sovereign, and paying to 
the heir of the British throne the highest honours 
that can surround the grave. 

But in the view which we are now taking of 
death as it is in itself I still see the enemy of 
man under all this sepulchral preparation, yea 
enlarged and magnified amidst a nation's tears. 
The pomp and splendor of funeral decorations, 
of state appearance, of titles, and coronets, 
and torches, and processions, and anthems, can- 
not deceive us ; cannot hide from us the humi- 
liating truth of niiture's fell under the stroke of 
death. The very attempt to adorn the scene 
deepens its horrors. The gloom of the grave 
defaces all — the nmgnificent chambers of royalty 
are but the shrouded antichambersof the tomb — 
the gca'geous decorations are blotted out by the 
dark black covering — the superb hangings are 
surmounted with death-like tokens — the splendid 
lamps have lost all their lustre— the grand pre- 
sence and withdrawing chambers, where the 
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magnificent court of our Empire had lately nur- 
rounded its august sovereign, are crowded with 
the sad visit^ts of a sepulchral spectacle — ^the 
throne itself is a throne of death. . The mournful 
sounds of lamentation and woe thrill through 
the vaulted palace. The grim tyrant glories in 
the pageant as it proceeds^ and ^tiuEida forth only 
the more odious and ghastly^ whilst he counts up 
a whole nation approaching one by one to ac- 
knowledge his iron sway aad become the wit- 
nesses of his g]Qomy triumphs. 

And is there then no voice of mercy for man 
issuing from the tomb ? Is there no adequate con- 
solation even in religion against the fear of death ? 
There is> or this Christian temple would i^rer 
have been reared to the honour of the Son of God 
— there is^ or or we should never have heard in 
this place the accents of grace and salvation^ nor 
have assembled this day to mingle the voice of 
resignation and hope with the sighs of vanquish*- 
ed nature. Thanks be unto God^ death though 
an enemy^ though our last and greatest enemy^ 
is not an unconquered foe — there is one mightier 
than he, under whose feet the destroyer of man 
is himself subjected — the last enemy that shall 
be destroyed is death. 

V 

And this leads me to consider 
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II. Death destroyed by the Son of God. 

For all the mournful topics on which we have 
dwelt, are but concessions — ample indeed, but 
still only concessions to the feebleness of man. 
It is the highest glory of Christianity to triumph 
over them all. She passes gtmongst the ruins of 
the fidl and plants her banner in the midst. She 
stands in the field of death and surveys the 
whole melancholy scene, and prepares her anthem 
of triumph. She "arms her followers to meet 
their direst enemy and face him with all his ma- 
lignity, all his terrors, all his hosts. She pre- 
sents a bright hope, which sustains the fainting 
heart under the separation of soul and body, and 
prepares it for its appearance at the bar of judg- 
ment and the solemn and definitive award — nay, 
she makes every obstacle subordinate and instru- 
mental to her own higher triumph. 

Behold the Saviour ! He is born to conquer 
Satan, sin and death. He is manifested to de- 
stroy thJe works of the Devil. He dies a sacri- 
fice upon the cross, that he may expiate that sin 
of which death is the sentence ; he descends into 
the grave and enters the land of darkness, that he 
may grapple with the tyrant in his own do- 
minions; he rises triumphant from the tomb, 
that he may spoil principalities and powers and 
make a shew of them openly. He is now be- 



1 



V 

^ 



17 

fore the throne of God pursuing his conquest ; 
nor will he cease till death the last enemy shall 
be abolished and destroyed. 

Yes, Jesus is the mighty Conqueror. No 
other person than this glorious and divine Medi- 
ator could have executed the gigantic task. An 
angePs arm could not have sufficed. Millions of ^ 
angels and archangels would have failed in the 
attempt. When he saw that there was no one, 
saith the sacred Prophet, and wondered that there 
was no Intercessor y then his own arm brotight 
salvation unto him^ and his righteousness it 
sustained him. A Redeemer was required 
mighty to save, — one capable of making satisfac- 
tion to the divine justice, capable of bearing and 
taking away sin, capable of reversing the sen- 
tence of condemnation and of meriting forgive- 
ness and everlasting life. A Saviour was re- 
quired who was capable of overthrowing Satan 
and of rescuing captive man from the grasp and 
bondage and servitude of siu; — One who could 
seize the keys of hell and of death, unlock the 
dark prison of the tomb, and bring forth to 
life and immortality, those who had been fettered 
and imprisoned in the doleful obscurity of the 
grave. 

And all this the Son of God accomplished. By 

B 
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his death he destroyed him, that had the power 
of death, that is the Devil. By the very act of 
dying he overcame death itself; by yielding for 
an instant to the assault of the foe^ he subjected 
him under his feet ; by expiring on the cross a 
prey to the powers of darkness^ he defeated all 
their malice and i-escued man from their chains. 
And thus, by a stupendous miracle of grace, the 
very means by which Satan seemed to triumph^ 
were turned to his overthrow ; and by the one 
meritorious death of Christ the whole dominion 
and rule of death was broken and subdued. 

And now, the price of redemption having been 
paid, the Captain of Salvation ascends on high 4 

and leads captivity captive. He advances to 
the gates of the heavenly city; the attendant 
angels (to use the sublime imagery of the Psalm- 
ist) demand entrance for Him, Lift up your 
heads y ye gates , and he ye lift up, ye everlast- 
ing doorSy and the King of Glory shall come 
in. The angelic hosts from within the heavenly 
walls enquire. Who is the King of Glory ; and 
thereply resounds through the celestial arches, The 
Lord strong and mighty , the Lord mighty in bat- 
tle : The Lord of hosts, he is the King of Glory. 

Thus is the Saviour set down on the right 
hand of God ; angels, principalities and powers 
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being made subject to him. He is now heir of 
all things. The dominion over the lower crea- 
tion which the first Adam lost by sin ; the second 
Adam^ the Lord from heaven, has regained by 
his meritorious sacrifice, and exercises in a man- 
ner and to an extent of which that primaeval au- 
thority was but a faint shadow — for all things 
must be subjected unto him ; and he waits only 
the appointed period to accomplish fully this last 
design of redemption and deliver up the kingdom 
to God even the Father. 

Accordingly, we see not as yet all things put 
under him : but we see Jesus, as the apostle ar- 
gues, who was made a little lower than the angels , 
for the suffering of deathy clothed tvith glory and 
honour ; and this is the pledge of his ultimate and 
final triumph. The resurrection and ascension of 
our Lord, his intercession at the right hand of 
the Majesty on high, his dominion over all worlds, 
the power given to him in heaven and earth, 
the universal church which he rules and sancti- 
fies by his Spirit, are all parts and preludes of 
the last victory. He has already taken posses- 
sion of the heavenly mansions as the greaifore- 
runner. He is gone to prepare a place for us. 
Heaven is opened to all believers. And though 
Satan, sorrow, and death still continue their rule 
over multitudes of erring, guilty mortals, yet a 
check has been put to the desolation, and the 

B '2 



20 

whole strength of the kingdom of darkness 
totters to its fall. 

Every hour its destruction is in progress. The 
heralds of mercy are proclaiming to a rebellious 
world the doctrine of life and salvation. They 
direct ruined man to the Repairer of the breach^ 
the Restorer of paths to dwell in. They unfold 
the guilt and consequences of sin. They display 
the unsearchable riches of Christ. They invite 
men to repent and believe the gospel. They 
beseech them to be reconciled unto God. Thev 
rush forth, as it were, amongst the dying throng, 
like Aaron of old, and stand between the dead 
and the living ^ that the plague may be stayed. 

The Holy Spirit, in the mean time, is the 
invisible Comforter of man, left by our departing 
Lord to supply his personal presence, and be 
the abiding author of grace. The church is 
under his immediate superintendance and guid- 
ance. He renders effectual the doctrine of truth, 
carries on the great designs of redemption, and 
makes the Christian a conqueror over death. 

The wheels of Providence likewise are moving 
onward ; the purpose of unerring, though to us 
inscrutable, wisdom and love, are being de- 
veloped. God revisits his church from time to 
time, and overrules events to the accomplishment 
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of his holy designs. Everything is tending to the 
overthrow and destruction of the reign of sin. 
And in proportion as the peculiar truths of the 
gospel of the grace of God are revived in the 
visible church, in proportion as the Bible is dis- 
seminated and missions pursued with simplicity 
and success, does the consummation approach. 
In our own day so large an effusion of the in- 
fluence of the Holy Spirit has been vouchsafed, 
and such important consequences have followed it, 
that death and hell seem just about to be cast 
into the lake offirCy as the apostle speaks, which 
is the second death. 

In the mean time, the conscience of each indi- 
vidual believer in the gospel, is relieved from 
the terrors which death, as we have stated, can- 
not but inspire. Such actually partake even on 
earth of their Saviour's triumph. He delivers 
them who through fear of death wer^ all their 
life-time subject unto bondage. They have 
peace and composure of heart in the view of the 
last enemy. They know in whom they have 
believed, and are persuaded he is able to keep 
that which they have committed to him against 
that day. They know that, as soon as they are 
absent from the body, they shall be present with 
the Lord — that to die is gain — that to depart 
and to be with Christ is far better. 

m 

It is true, the act of dying is in itself stilllformid- 
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able to nature ; and weakness of faith^ in many 
cases^ fills the mind with apprehensions at the 
pains of death ; whilst a solemnity of heart at the 
contemplation of eternity is inseparable from a 
creature conscious of so much infirmity, and 
whose evidences of faith and love will vary. 
Yet these fears gradually subside as the pilgrim 
advances onward in the wilderness, and are dis- 
sipated by the bright anticipations of hope and 
peace ; till at length he views with tranquillity 
his approach to the banks of the stream which 
divides him from the promised land, and learns 
to look over it and beyond it, with joy, to the 
heavenly rest; even as the Israelites pressed 
forward towards Canaan, unmoved by the Jordan 
which rolled between. 

Thus death is stripped of its terrors. It has 
changed its character. The sepulchres of the 
dead are but the sleeping-places of the righteous 
for a night, till the morn of the resurrection dawns. 
To die is only to fall asleep in JesuSy as the 
wearied infant sinks to rest in the arms of its 
parent ; it is the gate which opens into the in- 
heritance incorruptible and undefiledy and that 
fadeth not away ; it is to go home to a Father^ s 
housCy where there are many mansions ; it is to 
rest from our labours ^ after the heat and burden 
of the day ; it is to arrive safely in port after a 
long and tempestuous voyage ; it is to ascend 
from a lower and probatioimry state of existence 
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to a higher^ and complete^ and glorious one ; it 
is to escape from all the remains of sin and the 
fall, from all the infirmities, and sorrows, and 
troubles, and temptations, and dangers of a lost 
world, and to attain a state of holiness and 
spirituality where he shall serve God with en- 
larged faculties, and without defect, without wea- 
riness, without intermission ; it is to reach the 
end and termination of his preparatory disci- 
pline — of the penitence, and watchfulness, and 
self-denial, and effort, which he had been exer- 
cising in this lower world ; and to be satiated 
with all that delight, and joy, and repose, of 
which his faith, and love, and contemplation 
of God and goodness, were the foretastes and 
pledges. 

And is not this to overcome death ? Do not 
the concessions of the first division of our dis- 
course fade away before the solid peace of the 
second ? 

And, finally, when all the designs of redemp- 
tion shall be accomplished ; when the bodies of 
the just shall be raised incorruptible ; when 
death shall lose his last hold on the subjects of 
Christ ; when all the faithful shall be assembled 
around the throne of God in his glory, and the 
triumph of the conquering Saviour shall be com- 
plete ; then shall be brought to pass the saying 
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that is tvritten, Death is swallowed up in Vic- 
tory . The destruction of the great enemy of 
man will then be perfected. The bolts of ven- 
geance will fall on this enemy last^ after all other 
foes have been subdued. When no evil remains 
in the whole kingdom of Christ but one, that is, 
death ; then shall that one be utterly and in the 
fullest sense abolished and destroyed, and the 
divine Mediator shall deliver up the kingdom to 
Godf even the Father, that God may be all in 
all. And thus shall that great enemy, who 
from the entrance of sin in paradise ^ad reigned 
over the children of fallen man, who had scat- 
tered sorrow, disease, and woe throughout the 
creation of God, who had extended his desola- 
tions wide as the generations of mankind, be 
exterminated and destroyed by the Greater man, 
the Second Adam, the Lord from heaven. 

And what joy will fill the hearts of all intelli- 
gent and holy beings at this consummation! 
How can we form even a faint idea of the triumph 
of that day ! How can the mind follow out the 
songs of praise which the redeemed shall chaunt 
to their conquering Lord ! Who can conceive 
the mingled emotions of the multitude of the 
redeemed, which no man can number, who have 
been rescued from all their enemies by such a 
Saviour, at such a price, and by so mighty a 
power ! 
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If the joy of the nations of Europe a few 
years since was great, at the overthrow of 
an ambitious temporal usurper who had so long 
shaken every constituted empire, and had spread 
^ar and desolation so widely — if every kingdom 
which had witnessed the calamities and terrors 
of his career, felt a sensible relief at his downfal — 
if every inhabitant of every country over which 
the storm of injustice had passed, rejoiced in 
the destruction of so cruel a tyranny, saying, 
* This is he at whose name we shuddered : 
this is he who slew my father or my mother, 
my children or my dearest relatives; and who 
was still making havock of the remnant of my 
friends, whilst I myself stood hourly in danger/ 
If these and similar expressions of pleasure 
were uttered by almost every mouth ; and if the 
joy at the usurper's fall was augmented by the 
confidence that he was in all probability the last 
tyrant of such a character who would arise to 

afflict the world What, I ask, will be the 

language of joy and exultation of the assembly 
and church of the first-horn in heaven, when 
the spiritual usurper and tyrant of the whole 
race of man is finally overthrown — when he 
whose malice and power were so great and who 
had reigned so long and so widely and with 
such unutterable horrors over' sinful mortals, 
shall be abolished — when all and every servant 
of God shall recount the unnumbered sorrows 
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and miseries inflicted by this one enemy, and 
shall say, ^ This is he who slew all my family 
and friends and kindred ; this is he who from 
the fail of man has been the author of all sin 
and woe; this is he who sowed calamity and 
sickness and guilt with so large a hand in my 
domestic circle and in my own heart ; this is he 
who was the executioner of the sentence of the 
law of God, the jailor and avenger of lost 

souls. But, lo, he is destroyed for ever — ^his 

last dart has been spent — he shall have no suc- 
cessor in his iron throne — Christ hath abolished 
death and its consequences, and has communi- 
cated life and eternal joy to all his faithful ser- 
vants \' 

But the mind fails under the labour and in- 
effectual effort of embracing such a vast subject, 
which includes the whole results of redemption, 
and which in every part of this description we 
have only faintly and most inadequately touched. 
Something however will be gained if these re- 
marks sei-ve in any measure to direct our minds, 
awakened to consideration at a moment like the 
present, to a just view of death our greatest 
enemy, and of the destruction of it by the divine 
Saviour. 

For such is the infatuation and lethargy of 
man, that he excludes himself, the child of 
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sorrow as he is, from the unspeakuble benefits 
of the Redeemer's conquest. Through negligence 
^ and the love of sin and unbelief, he remains insen- 
sible to all these realities of Christianity, The 
vain pleasures and glories of the world stupify 
his conscience ; and though they cannot stop the 
inroads of disease' and death, they pervert his 
judgment as to the true cause and the only re- 
medy of these evils. Satan falls in with this 
tendency of corrupt nature. The world aids 
the delusion. And thus multitudes shut their 
eyes to the bright light which the gospel sheds 
around them. 

It is this insensibility to truth that renders the 
moments of national affliction and consideration 
so peculiarly important. The world becomes 
for a time serious and thoughtful, and the mi- 
nister of religion has only to guide their sorrow- 
ful emotions into a right channel. But we must 
not enlarge after a discussion already too long. 
Two or three points of practical instruction — 
derived partly from the general condition of 
mortality which we are now so deeply feeling as 
subjects of civil government; partly from the 
gratitude we owe to God for the benefits which 
the deceased and lamented prince was the means 
of conferring on his country ; and partly from our 
own individual duties as professed Christians — 
shall conclude the present address. 
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For what does the general condition of mor- 
tality impressed by the event of this day, teach 
us as subjects of civil government, but to culti- 
vate a temper of religious loyalty and affection 
towards our most gracious sovereign thus deprived 
of one of the props and ornaments of his royal 
house ? — What but to address more fervently to 
Almighty God those prayers for His Majesty and 
for all who are in authority over us, which our 
incomparable Liturgy directs us to offer, that 
God would be pleased to ^' endue them with his 
Holy Spirit, enrich them with his heavenly grace, 
prosper them with all happiness and bring them 
to his everlasting kingdom '* — What but to feel 
more sensibly that we are all members of one great 
family ; and that the elevation of exalted rank, 
ordained of God for the well-being of society, 
conveys no exemption from the most ordinary 
calamities of life, but rather exposes a broader 
mark to the shafts of the last great enemy — He 
bringeth princes to nothing, he maketh the judges 
of the earth as vanity — What but to recollect 
that the foundations of public peace are laid in 
conscience and the fear of God, and that the 
solemn pause of the grave is peculiarly adapted 
to i^ften off any of the harsher features of 
authority, by exciting a warmer temper of sym- 
pathy and affection towards the person of our 
august sovereign and the members of his noble 
house. 
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Nor is the sentiment of gratitude to God for 
the benefits which have been derived to our 
country from distinguished personages in their 
discharge of their high and difficult duties, to 
be omitted at such a season as the present. 
With the faults of the individual, whether truly 
imputed or not, we have now no concern : we have 
to regard public personages in their official capa- 
city as ministers of God to us for good. And 
the solemn associations of respect and reverence 
awakened on the present occasion, demand from 
a grateful people the sincere and affectionate 
commemoration of public benefits. 

There have perhaps been but few princes of the 
royal family who have more laboured to advance the 
interests of their country than the lamented per- 
sonage whose death we now deplore. A British 
officer for forty-seven years, and for above tiiirty 
of them the Commander-in-chief of our military 
force^ His Royal Highness was the means of 
introducing so important a reform into the va- 
rious branches of the service, that much of the 
glory of our arms, the security of our institu- 
tions, and the success of the arduous struggle in 
which we were engaged, may be traced, under 
God's blessing, to his exertions. His incredible 
devotion to his official duties, his superintending 
care over the conduct of the officers and the 
comfort of the private soldier, his impartiality 
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in the reward of merit, and his inflexible adhe- 
rence to what he conceived to be his duty were 
the sources of incalculable benefits to the army. 
The urbanity of manners, also^ which distin- 
guished the royal duke^ his unaffected benevo- 
lence^ his condescension to the claims of the 
humblest supplicant^ his willing remembrance of 
the worn-out veteran, his kindness to the widow 
and the orphan, and the unnumbered acts of 
tenderness and pity which distinguished him, ex- 
cited general regard and procured for His. Royal 
Highness the simple but affecting title of The Sol- 
dier's Friend, an eulogium which speaks to every 
heart. 

And here I should deem myself culpable if I 
omitted to notice two points in the conduct of 
His Royal Highness at the head of the army 
which did him particular honour — the one his 
care for the education of the soldiers' children, 
which led not only to the institution of regi- 
mental schools, but to the esta;blishment of the 
noble military asylum at Chelsea, where 12 or 
1400 children are trained to religious and useful 
knowledge — the other the provision for the sup- 
ply of the several regiments in the service with 
the Holy Scriptures. This last act of the la- 
mented prince is so peculiarly important as to 
induce me to add, that a code of regulations was 
issued by His Royal Highness* order a year or 
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two since^ directing commanding officers to form 
depots of Bibles^ Testaments^ Prayfer Books, 
and other books of devotion for the use of each 
regiment ; and requiring an half yearly inspection 
of the books to be made, and a return of the num- 
ber necessary to supply the wants of the men — 
regulations in consequence of which the Bibles 
and Testaments received from one Society des- 
tined for that purpose,* amounted in the year 
before last to 175,000. Such a conduct at the 
bead of an army is, I conceive, unprecedented 
in the annals of any country, and connects his 
Royal Highness' name, not only with the vic- 
tories achieved by our generals, but with the 
blessing of God on all classes of men amongst 
us, — that blessing to which we owe the peace, 
the reputation for good faith, and the position 
amongst the nations of the world which we now 
enjoy, and which the piety and zeal of our coun- 
trymen are employing in so large a measure for 
the instruction and salvation of mankind. 

I need scarcely remind my hearers of another 
trait in the public character of his Royal High- 
ness, which, whatever differences of opinion may 
exist on the political part of the question to 
which it relates, all must allow to be a frank and 
noble declaration of his sentiments, at a most 
critical moment. I refer to the speech delivered 

* The Naval and Military Bible Society. 
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by the Duke of York in the House of Lords at 
the last debate on the Roman Catholic Disabi- 
lities — the manliness and sincerity of which can- 
not but have excited general esteem and admi- 
ration. The affectionate manner^ .also^ in whicl\ 
the lamented Duke made mention of his royal 
parent on that occasion^ and the tears which 
burst involuntarily from his full heart, rendered 
the whole scene still more affecting, and tends, 
now that we connect his declaration as to his 
intended conduct when he should ascend the 
throne, with the funereal solemnities which, after 
a few short, months, we are now celebrating, 
to impress on our minds yet more deeply the 
uncertainty of all future designs and projects. 

And this leads me, in the last place, to notice 
the instruction to be drawn from the whole 
subject as to our own personal duties as pro- 
fessed Christians, awakened by this national 
affliction to consider the approach of death. 
And what is this instruction? Is it not, that 
every one of us must either be under the foot 
of a deadly enemy, or rescued by faith in a 
Saviour's hand ? Is it not, that every thing 
depepds- on the fact, whether we are obeying, 
or not, that gospel which proposes to us the 
triumph of the Redeemer over death as the way 
to our own ? Is it not that this life is infi- 
nitely DESPICABLE AND MISERABLE, WITH ALL 
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ITS GLORIBS^ IP IT END WITH TIME;; BUT INFI* 
NITELY BLESSED AND HONOURABLE^ WITH ALL ITS 
SORROWS, IP IT PASS INTO ETERNITY ? 

For how petty and miserable are all the ob- 
jects of huiDan pursuit, if they end with time 
and are the sport of the horrid foe ? Death is 
near— already his toils are spread for us — his 
hand may be now raised for the fatal stroke. 
The decease of the heir of England is a lesson 
to a whole nation. Death, ^* inexorable to the 
pleas and entreaties of mortals, unawed by the 
presence of grandeur and the prerogative of 
power, executes the commission he receives/'* 
The prince falls, and seems to call to us as he 
descends into the tomb. Put not t/aur trust in 
princes, nor in the son of man, in whom there is 
no help. His breath goeth forth, he retumeth 
to his earth; in that very day his thoughts pe^ 
rish. Alas ! what is human grandeur ! Do we 
not see in the grave now waiting to receive the 
royal remains, all earthly glory effaced, all 
earthly power weakened, all earthly good en- 
jgnlphed, all earthly deliberations mocked and 
frostraied? ^ On whichever side I behold the 
grandeur of man, except as coming from God, 
aud devoted td God, wd thus discovering a ray 
of the divinity, which justly attracts my reve- 

* R. Hall. 
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rence ; but in itself^ and so far as it is merely 
bumaiij what is there in it deserving of envy ? 
I see death always at hand, which casts so 
deep a shade about all that the world calls splen- 
did, that I know not on what to fix this august 
name of grandeur."* We see indeed its duties, 
its responsibilities, its cares, its seductions, its 
dangers, its shadowy fleeting character; bat 
eternity, which brings us all to a level, stretches 
so immediately beyond, that the impression of 
glory is efiaced, and we see nothing left but the 
foot of an enemy trampling and spm-niug its 
victims. 

Approach, then, ye votaries of ambition, 
borne away with the insatiable Inst of dis- 
tinction and power; behold the royal tomb, and 
tell me where wilt be your glory, your projects, 
your honours, your fame, your aggrandizement, 
when the insatiable grave shall have devoured 
them all. 

Draw nigh, ye thoughtless daughters of plea- 
sure and vanity; look down for a moment 
into the dark dread vault, and measure the 
narrow space between you and eternity; and 
confess, with the Apostle, that she that liveth 
in pleasure is dead while she livetk. 
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Come near too, ye active, restless traffickers 
of this world, overwhelmed with your calcula- 
tions, your speculations, your dreams of wealth 
and repose, behold the remains of royalty, and 
say, with the Prophet, Woe unto him that in- 
creaseth f/iat which is not his y ho%i> long? and 
to him that ladeth himself with thick clay. 

Approach also, ye rash disputers and unbe- 
lievers of the age ; behold the gaping void which 
is before you, and see at your back Death, the 
insidious monster watching his moment to pre- 
cipitate you into the gulf. 

Draw near, in a word, all ye who are still 
impenitent and unholy, who are living in sin 
and forgetfulness of God, who are postponing 
the duty of conversion, and the care of the soul, 
and are flattering yourselves that you have time 
enough for this great concern ; behold the grave 
swallowing up the young as well as the old — 
behold the narrow, cold, cheerless bed, which 
will soon be your only remaining mansion ; and 
reflect that the dust shall return to the earth as 
it was, and the spirit shall return unto God 
that gave it— He shall cut off the spirit of 
princes, he is terrible to the kings of the 
earth. 

For at what hour we may be seized by our 
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implacable enemy, we know not. Uncertainty 
hapgs, like a. cloud, over the time of our death ; 
and this extreme uncertainty is the very reason 
why we should not delay, fen* an instant, the 
care of the soul, which in ten thousand and ten 
thousand instances, is postponed too long. But 
why do I say the approach of death is altogether 
uncertain? I retract the word: there is some- 
thing certain, even as to that dread event— and 
thftt is, THAT IT WILL SURPRISE US. JFor our 
Lord, not content with saying. Watch, far ye 
know not the day nor the hour when the Son of 
man cometh, solemnly adds. In such an hour 
AS YE THINK NOT, the Sofi of man cometh. This 
then is certain,— we must calculate upon dying 
at the hour that we think not. By this mark, 
and by none other, has the Son of God made 
known to us the fatal hour. All we know of 
the time of our death (but this we know with 
infallible certainty) is, that the day of it will 
deceive us.* Where then is the reasonable and 
immortal being, confessing himself a candidate 
for heaven, and calling himself a Christian, that 
will, after this, delay his conversion,, and his 
return to God. Now is the accepted time, now 
is the day of salvation. To-morrow may be 
too late. If death surprise us without a true 
penitence for our sins, and a lively faith in the 
sacrifice and triumph of Christ, we are lost for 

* Bourdalotte. 
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ever. The eternal chains of darkness tntt close 
US round. We shall never share that victory of 
Christ, ovier deaths on which we have refused to 
put our trust May God grant that each of us 
may prevent this awful end, by availing ourselves 

promptly of the season now given us for re- 
pentance ! The voice of Providence is sum- 
moning us, with the whole nation, to conversion 
and holiness of life I The triumph of Christ over 
the- last enemy may yet be ours. Take to you 
then the whole armour of God. Descend not to 
the encounter with death without a Saviour's 
grace. Conspire not with Satan for your 
: own destruction, by adding to all your other 

{ sins, the sin of rebellion against flie warnings of 

conscience and the invitations of mercy. And let 
the greatness of the blessings which Christianity 
proposes, invite you to the pursuit of them. 
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For in proportion as life is miserable and 
despicable with all its glories, if it end in time, 
is life happy and blessed, with all its sorrows, if 
it pass into eternity. For then it is no longer 
under the foot of an enemy, but is included in 
the Redeemer's triuinph. He has conquered for 
all those who love and obey him. To him that 
overcometh will I give to sit down with me on my 
throne y even as I overcame and am set down with 
my Father on his throne j are bis cheering words. 
If then we share his conflict, we shall share his 
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victory and his crowii._ If life and its prospects 
thus pass into eternity, and are made subservient 
to our preparation for eternity; if we em- 
ploy this momentary scene to secure p^doQ, 
peftce, holiness ; if we redeem the shadows of 
time as they flit by, for their only true ends ; 
if we lay hold of the ascending Saviour, and 
follow his triumph over the last enemy — then 
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in the midst of the dust^ the tumult, the confu- 
sion ? He himself therefore offers us his palace^ 
he gives us a mansion, that we may await with 
tranquillity the entire reparation of our former 
edifice/' To this blessed hope^ then, let us as- 
pire. Let \is pass the time of our sojourning here 
in fear, and meekness, and submission to our hea- 
venly Father's will. Let us be reminded by 
every domestic and national calamity of the 
brevity and vanity of life. Let us learn to trust 
more simply to the power and grace of our con- 
quering Lord. Let us love him with purer affec- 
tion and more holy gratitude. Let us remem- 
ber the unspeakable sufferings which he endured 
in the contest with our great enemy. Let us de- 
vote the ' life which he has redeemed, to his ho- 
nour and service. Let us labour daily that we 
may he found of him in peace without spot and 
blameless. Thus shall we witness the deaths of 
friends and kindred around us, with sorrow in- 
deed and condolence, but not with distraction or 
despair. And as to our own dismission, we may 
calmly entrust ourselves to the care and mercy 
of him who hath loved us and redeemed us unto 
God with his blood; saying — as faith beholds 
the last enemy already vanquished in the death 
and resurrection of Christ, and at length to be 
actually and entirely destroyed at his second 
coming and his kingdom, death, where is thy 
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siing, grave where is tkif victory, the sting 
of death: is sin, and the ^ strength of sin is th^ 
laWy but, thanks be to God which gi&eth us the 
victory, through our hord Jesm Christ 1 
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THE END. 
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